C   A  L   I   S   T  E

where children are playing with garlands of flowers,
and, copying these with the aid of a poor but
talented artist, she surrounded her room with
them, leaving only space for consoles on which
were to be placed classical lamps and porcelain
vases. This work occupied us all, and if the child
alone was satisfied by it, everyone was entertained.
Astonished myself at the excellence of the effecl;
when the apartment was arranged, and thinking
that she had never before shown so much activity
or invention, I had the cruelty to ask her whether
it was in order to render her home more agreeable
to Mr. M------.

" Ungrateful wretch! " she said.

" Yes," I cried; " you are right, I am an ungrate-
ful wretch; but who indeed could endure, without
ill-humour, to see talents, which he used to enjoy
alone, daily displayed to others with even greater
brilliance? "

" It is, in truth," she said, " their swan song."

A knock was heard at the door.

" Prepare to see," said little Harry, as if he had
understood more than had been said, " our
indefatigable Norfolk gentleman."

His guess proved right.

For some days longer we went on with this life,
but it was not in my rival's plans to share Cahste
permanently with a child and me. He came to tell
her one morning that, after what he had learned of

her from General D------and from public opinion,

but, above all, from what he had himself seen, he
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